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rn“ Lincoln said 


to Jacob Abbott, author of 


“THE MAKERS OF HISTORY”: 


"I want to thank you for Abbott's Series of Histories. | have not 
education enough to appreciate the profound works of voluminous 
historians, and if | had, | have no time to read them. But your series 
of histories gives me, in brief compass, just that knowledge of past men 
and events that | need. I have read them with the greatest interest. 

To them I am indebted for about all the historical knowledge | have." 
This is what a real maker of history thought of this series. Abraham Lincoln was a scholar. 

He knew the world’s history. He also was a man of the people and knew their needs He says, 

himself, that the wondertul knowledge which ry had of history was received from these books. 

Here is an opportunity for every reader of LESLIE'S WEEKLY to become familiar with the 
haoogunes of the Old W orld, for a very nominal outlay. 
The Makers of History" is divided in four divisions of five volumes each, twenty volumes in all. 

The divisions are as follows: 











DIVISION THREE 


William the Conquerer 
Hernando Cortez 
Genghis Kham 


DIVISION FOUR 


Alfred the Great Xerxes 
Darius the Great Cyrus the Great 
Romulus 


DIVISION ONE 


Alexander the Great 
Pyrrhus 


Henry IV 
Nero 


Cleopatra 
Hannibal 


Julius Cuesar 
DIVISION TWO 
Queen Elizabeth Peter the Great 


Mary Queen of Scots Josephine 
Marie Antoinette 


Each volume in itself is a complete history of the subject it covers. They are all written in an 
interesting and human way, and when once you start to read a volume you will not put it down until 
you have finished it. They are intimate history of the characters portrayed. The life of each person 
ws carefully gone into. They give a vivid description of the life which they lived and how they lived. 
The love ube airs of the giinceal camaten form some of the most interesting parts of the books. Any 
one division, or the complete set of these books, will make a valuable addition to any library. The 
cost of the five volumes of each division is $2.00 and the whole set of twenty volumes will be sent for 
$6.00. Remember that the civilization of today is based on the civilization which was started hun- 
dreds of years ago by the very persons whose histories are covered in these interesting volumes. You 
owe it to you to be fully posted on ancient history. E.very day reference is made to some of these 
characters and unless you have read about them the reference does not mean anything to you. By 
securing a set of these books you enlarge your mental powers, and surely when you can get all this 
information for $6.00 you ought not to let this opportunity go by. 

We only have a limited number of these books on hand, and, of course, those who send in first 
will naturally receive the preference. If after receiving the set of books you do not think: them worth 
the price, you may return them after two days, and we will refund your money. The greatest 
way to become great yourself is to emulate the deeds of those who were makers 
of history. 

Send in the coupon which is attached for your convenience. 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
1. Enclosed please find $6 00 for which please send me the entire set 
*The Makers of History 
2. Enclosed find $2 00 for which please send me Division No 
hive volumes of "The Makers of History 
(If I find that these books are not as represented, it is understood that | may return them to you, and 
that you will refund my money.) 
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Germs 


QE HEARS of germs of wit, germs 
of honesty and the like, but this 
generation has become acquainted with 
too many germs of a 
more practical nature. 

People these days hold 
the germ in fear, and no 
wonder. Scientists re- 
motely and nearly asso- 
ciated with medicine 
have been finding vari- 
ous germs of diversely 
evil potencies now for many years, and 
the collection is by no means complete. * 

Their discoveries appear to have mul- 
tiplied diseases, and the ordinary man 
and woman spend much time that for- 
merly was devoted to industry speculating 
as to whether indulgence in this or that 
thing good to eat is to have a sequel with 
a physician in it. 

The chief proof of the beneficence of 
modern germ discoveries, if one is to 
discount more hygienic living generally, 
is seen in the lengthening average age of 
man in highly civilized environment. But 
with some persons there may be .a ques- 
tion whether a shorter life, free from 
fear of germs, would not bea merrier one. 

The older among persons living tend to 
scoff at germs and germicides and all 
their works. They cite cases known in 
their youth of persons who ate every- 
thing that is taboo to-day, never worried 
over consequences, and lived to ripe old 
ages. Surely when it is regarded as 
dangerous to eat an apple ‘‘raw’’ out of 
hand with the skin on it, most persons of 
middle age that reme:nber the gustatory 
delights of apples in a natural state—a 
delight often enhanced by their surrepti- 
tious gaining—must wonder what there 
is in life, after all, when it is hedged by 
*‘don’ts’’ that the every-day vocabulary 
formerly never knew. 

Just now there is a chance of some new 
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light on the general germ theory. One 
Estelle Ingram, colored, of Memphis, the 
other day, as she expresses it, ‘‘done et 
some of the jelly in dem little tall 
glasses’’ in the laboratory of her em- 
ployer, a physician. That scientific man 
had been analyzing jars of preserves and 
fruits that Estelle handled, and while 
alone she had partaken of some billions 
of germs of almost numberless diseases 
in other receptacles, supposing them 
pleasingly edible. 

If Estelle has all the symptoms of all 
the diseases her fell appetite led her to 
assimilate, the doctors who are watching 
her should be kept busy making notes for 
the behoof of future generations. And 
if she escapes all infection and danger 
what will be the answer? 


Brief Decisions 


HERE’S a mistaken notion in some 
minds that when woman fully gets 
the ballot, man’s head will roll into the 





basket. But there will still be a large 
number of women who will agree with a 
large number of men on most subjects of 
mutual interest. 


If all temperaments were alike, there 
would be no diversity in amusement, 





The economic difference between some 
orators and some windmills is that the 
windmills pump water. 
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The High Cost of Living, Indeed ! 


MAY people would grumble, anyway, 

and The High Cost of Living is the 
buffer for much ill temper sprung from 
other causes. 

It has been left for an 
enterprising magistrate, 
living in a Kentucky 
town just across the 
river from Cincinnati, 
to disprove that there 
is any added expense in 
existence in his neigh- 
borhood. 

Gretna Green, that village in Scotland 
just over the border from England, that 
flourished from an easy-going matrimo- 
nial patronage long ago, has a rival in 
this Kentucky town and magistrate, who 
offers advantages to runaway couples 
that never have been paralleled, perhaps, 
since marriage was instituted. 

For the modest sum of ten dollars, his 
auto will meet the happy but hasty pair 
at the train and take them to his ‘‘mat- 
rimonial parlor,’’ where a phonograph 
will play a wedding march and a photog- 
rapher will take a snapshot of the cere- 
mony and its figures. After tying the 
knot, this confederate of Cupid will take 
the couple in his motor car to a hotel, 
where a wedding feast will be served, 
and without further fee the magistrate 
will bid them speed. 

It may be that this magistrate attracts 
so many couples that he gets discounts 
for details of his entertainment, and even 
on gasoline for his auto, and on the whole 
makes a fair day’s wage; but if any one 
can beat this program for a ten-dollar 
bill, JuDGE will be open to a full demon- 
stration of the novelty. 





Long before scientific study of foods, 
some wise person handed down to poster- 
ity the truism that what is one man’s 
meat is another man’s poison. 
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THE OPEN MIND 





Officer (to stupid recruit) —Now, supposing finding yourself suddenly within three hundred yards of the enemy you looked at your rifle sights and saw 


them set at two thousand yards—what would you do? 


Uncle 


So 


BUNT HEPSY BOMSPRI- 
KER has got a new wash- 
ing machine that Uncle 
David bought for her, 
and, though it won’t do 
any washing, any more 
than if it was a patent 
cow milker, so Uncle 
David declares, he says 
he wouldn’t take any 
amount of money for it, because it is go- 
ing to be a perpetual reminder to him 
that he mustn’t forget to be thankful 
until his dying day that the agent who 
sold it to him wasn’t selling lightning 
rods instead. 

The way Uncle David came to buy that 
washing machine, according to how he 
puts it on record, was that he had a lot 
of old stumps standing in a field near his 
barn, and he thought the best way to get 
rid of ’em would be to blast ’em out; so 
he went to town and got some giant car- 
tridges. He stuck an old hoosier of a 
cartridge in the biggest one of the 











David 


By ED MOTT 


stumps, with a two-minute fuse fast to 
it. He lit the fuse and went behind the 
barn to wait for the blast to gooff. Just 
as he was lighting the fuse, though, he 
saw a fellow drive up to the house and 
stop; but he didn’t think anything of 
that until he got safe behind the barn 
and heard the fellow calling to him. 

**Hi, there, you Dave Bomspriker!’’ 
Uncle David says he heard him shout. 
**T’ve come to sell you a washin’ machine. 
Dingnationest best washin’ machine that 
ever come as a boon to poor, back-breakin’ 
woman over the tub! Come an’ git it! 
Where be ye?”’ 

It was a washing-machine peddler who 
had driven up, and Aunt Hepsy had sent 
him out to see Uncle David. From the 
way it sounded, Uncle David says, the 
man couldn’t be more than ten feet away 
from the stump where the blast was sim- 
mering and about ready to hoist itself 
upward; so Uncle David says he shouted 
back, 

‘“‘Git out o’ that, you consarned idjit 





Recrustt—By gorry, I'd take th’ hint! 


Bought 


I t 


you, or there won’t be enough left o 
you fer the coroner to set onto!’’ 

But the agent only just laughed and 
yelled to Uncle David, 

**Oh, you can’t skeer me, Dave! I 
ain’t afeard o’ no Bomspriker that ever 
cut hoop poles! Where be you? Come 
out an’ git this washin’ machine, ’cause 
I’m in a hurry!”’ 

**I stuck my head around the corner o’ 
the barn to take a peep at this rash an’ 
inconsiderate washin’-machine agent,’’ 
says Uncle David, ‘‘an’ if he wa’n’t set- 
tin’ square on top o’ the stump where 
the ca’tridge was layin’ back waitin’ fer 
the fuse to tetch it, I hope to holler! 
He seen my head, an’ he gays, 

***Oh, there ye be! Well, this here 
washin’ machine that you’re goin’ to buy 
is the ding’ ”’ 

He didn’t get any farther than that, 
Uncle David says, not just then, for the 
fuse touched the cartridge and off she 
went. 

**The washin’-machine feller,’’ says 








Uncle David, ‘‘sailed up 
more’n ten foot in the air, 
mixed up with somethin’ 
like a thousan’ pieces o’ 
stump, an’ then come down 
kerflop! an’ spread out like 
a coon skin nailed to a barn 
door. There wa’n’t more’n 
ten seconds betwixt his 
goin’ up an’ his comin’ 
down, an’ he riz to his 
feet, with splinters of all 
sorts an’ sizes stickin’ out 
of him like quills ona por- 
kypine. He started in 
right where he had left off 
an’ says, 

‘**_nationest best 
washin’ machine that ever 
come as a boon to poor, 
back-breakin’ woman over 
the tub. It’ll do the wash- 
in’ so quick that it’ll be 
all done betwixt the put- 
: tin’ o’ the pancakes on 

HOW GLOOMY THIS LITTLE WORLD : P 
WOULD BE IF THE SUN sHouLp the griddle an’ the takin’ 
CEASE TO SHINE of ’em off! More than 




















LETTING IN A LITTLE FRESH HEIR 








LEXINGTON- 























WHOLLY DEPENDENT 


Boob—Where did I leave my cigawettes last night, James ? 
James—I don't know, sir. 
Boob—Drat those servants! They never remember anything. 


that, it’ll save twenty-five per cent. in soap, to say nothin’ o’ 
the wear an’ tearo’ theol’ woman! An’ I’ll throw in a suttif- 
kit fer a patent safety-gauge stump puller as‘a premium, an’ 
allow you a discount fer this here kindlin’ wood o’ yourn that 
I’m goin’ to take home an’ pull out o’ me an’ stack up in the 
woodshed!’ 

**An’ ’fore I could git my breath,’’ says Uncle David, ‘I 
had bought the machine an’ paid fer it, an’, as the agent went 
drivin’ out o’ sight around the bend o’ the road, I jest couldn’t 
do nothin’ but mop niy head and say, 

***Well, if that ain’t the pushin’est feller-citizen I ever 
done a dicker with, then I’ll be everlastin’ hornswaggled! 
An’, great Jerusha Straddlebugs! ain’t I thankful he wa’n’t 
peddlin’ lightnin’ rods! Why, he’d ’a’ had more’n ten mile 0’ 
wire p’intin’ heavenward on this farm, an’ ’d gone away with 
a mortgage onto it, signed, sealed an’ delivered!’ ’’ 

The new washing machine Uncle David bought for Aunt 
Hepsy won’t wash any more than if it was a patent cow milker, 
so he declares; but it is going to be worth more than a 
heap to him, he says, as a perpetual reminder that he mustn’t 
forget to be thankful until his dying day. 


The Greatest Source of Joy 


THERE'S rejoicing in the household when the nurse an- 
nounces twins, 
There is tumult in the bleachers every time the home team wins, 
There is glainess when a dividend is paid on doubtful shares, 
And we all laugh up our shirt sleeves when conductors miss 
our fares. 


When we are sick we’re joyous if the boss don’t dock our pay; 
Our cup is full whene’er we get ‘‘comp’’ tickets to the play; 
But none of those sensations equals that which fills our chest 


When we find a battered dollar in an old, discarded vest! 
—Howard C. Kegley. 


Practical 


‘*You say her love affairs have progressed from abstract 


to concrete?’’ 
‘Yes; she jilted a title-guarantee man to take on a builder. 
































’TWILL NOT BE ALWAYS THUS 


Old gentleman—I wouldn't make such faces if I were you, littte man. 
Smail boy (with difficulty) —You would if you knew this durn woman wuz goin’ t’ kiss you. 


Baseball Write-ups 


GHE read the write-up of a game 
And thought it was a rout, 

Or else a rough-and-tumble fight, 
For twenty were thrown out. 

She thinks the law should take in hand 
Such terrible disgraces, 

When papers say, in plain, cold print, 
That three men died on bases! 

—George B. Staff. 


Not to Her Taste 


Art dealer—This is a beautiful scene 
from ‘‘Hamlet.’’ 

Mrs. Newrich—I don’t care for ham- 
lets. Show me a good-sized city. 


Characteristic 

Mrs. Payton—Have you ever been in- 
troduced to Mrs. Bloodgood? 

Mrs. Parvenu—Lots of times. 


Strictly Modern 


PROFESSOR BEANBROUGH was ju- 
bilant. 

**Ah, ha!’’ he cried, as he rested on his 
shovel. ‘‘Look what we have unearthed! 
I believe we have discovered the remains 
of some herbivorous amphibian of the 
order plesiosauri!’’ 

Farmer Sodbuster took a good look. 

*‘Nope, you’re wrong, prof.,’’ he said. 
**Them bones belonged to a hog I buried 
here two years ago last fall.’’ 


Classified 


Georgie—What’s a faith curist, dad? 
Dad—He’s a fellow who won’t take his 
medicine. 


Aviators and orators both use the air 
to rise in life. 





Sartorial Swiftness 


«A FELLER has to hustle to keep up 
with the percession, don’t he?’’ 
mused Ote Wheat. 

*‘I ain’t never tried,’’ responded Erza 
Slocum. 

**Last fall, when I went to the city,’’ 
continued Ote, ‘‘I noticed that my coat 
was six inches too short. So I took part 
of my pig money and bought a long one. 
And, by gum! when I went back this 
fall, the durn thing was six inches too 
long.’”’ 


Bravery 


Full credit must sure be allowed her, 
For fair woman keeps up with the pace; 
If man boldly faces the powder, 
No less boldly she powders the face. 
—Geo. B. Morewood, 











ENGINEER 


«se | HE Sunday newspapers,’ grimly 

vouchsafed old Uncle Fogy, ‘‘are 
great and beneficent institutions. They 
furnish me with in- 
formation that other- 
wise I’d prob’ly never 
get and provide me 
with the consoling 
knowledge that there 
are plenty of people a 
great deal worse off 
than I am. When I 
read, as I recently 
did, about a feverish 
lady who, during a tiff with the hus- 
band of her bosom, hurled a soda-water 
siphon at him, which missed him when 
he dodged, and went through a window, 
dropped into a motor car and exploded 
like a bomb, chopping up the occupants 
of the car more or less, I re- 
joice, for the reason that as I 
don’t own a motor I very nat- 
urally hate everybody who does. 
When I discover, in the de- 
partment of useful information 
for the masses, that there are 
in the world twice as many 
blind men as blind women, I 
say to myself that fully that 
many more men than women 
have seen everything, any- 
how. I am comforted when 
I read of a damsel who eloped 
with a village constable and 
after two weeks of wedded 
blister dented the officer’s head 
with his own club, because he 
couldn’t support her in the 
style to which she was unac- 
customed, and then landed in 
jail, where she now occupies 
her time by writing poetry— 
because it shows me that my 
nephew who married a lady 
elocutionist might have done 
worse; she does nothing but 








STOKER NAVIGATOR 


THE WHOLE THING 





His Caustic Comment 


By TOM P. MORGAN 














elocute. And when I see where a preach- 
er has taken off his coat and done sleight- 
of-hand tricks in the pulpit, in order 
to get closer to the sin-sick masses, I 
feel that, after all, mebby I have some 
little excuse, despite the contrary opinion 
of my niece, for occasionally sneaking off 
fishing on the Sabbath. Thus I go on 
through my favorite Sunday newspaper, 
gleaning entertainment and solace from 
what I read—the strange facts invented 
by the special writers, the ponderous 
proclamations of college presidents who 





CREW 


need the advertising, the latest unimpor- 
tant discoveries by world-famed scien- 
tists whom nobody ever heard of before, 
the newest foolishness of fashion, and so 
forth—and am stimulated by the conclu- 
sion that is forced upon me that the 
world is not growing wiser so rapidly but 
what I can still hope, if not to keep up 
with the van of the procession, to at least 
retain my humble perch on the last load.’’ 


“Awfully Literary ” 


Maizie—I hear that your brother’s wife 
is real literary. 

Saidie—Oh, she is! She’s awfully lit- 
erary! When she spanks her baby, she 
does it with a book! 





A new hat on your head is worth two 
smashed straws. 





TANGOING 


Rufus—Crazy, ain't it, mother? 


Martha—Oh, no, Rufe. It’s nice to see the poor cripples enjoying themselves. 
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Dire Distress 


XCUSE me, Wombat,’’ said the 
well-dressed one, “‘but personal 
friendship prompts me to speak.”’ 
*“‘What is it, old 
(Pon chap?”’ 

*‘I fear that, unless 
ee you improve your per- 
sonal appearance, you 
may lose your job.”’ 

**T hope not.’’ 

“You need a new 
bat..”” 

“Ta 

**You need a new suit.’’ 

wd Of ed 

**You need shoes. Man alive, your 
feet are on the ground!’’ 

**Quite true,’’ admitted Wombat, with 
a sigh. 

“‘Then take this week’s salary and 
spruce up.”’ 

**Can’t squander any money on myself, 
old man. My wife is worse off than I 
am.”’ 

*‘Dear me! How is that?’’ 

**She needs a new feather in her hat.”’ 

—Wm. S. Adkins. 
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MOVE ON! 


“Back to the Farm” 


Wwrrs the message he’s penning 
with might and with main? 
Ah, the slogan is, ‘‘ Back to the Farm!’’ 
And he writes of the orchard and leaf- 
laden lane 
In language with magic and charm. 
**Oh, the life that is simple all ailments 
will cure— 
Far away from the asphalt’s alarm— 
Where the air is like incense and water 
is pure!’’ 
Runs the ballad of ‘‘ Back to the Farm.’’ 


And the scribe is well versed on his pet 
apothegm, 
For he first saw the light on the farm, 
And many’s the morn at four-thirty a. m. 
That he hopped from a bed that was 
warm. 
So his heart’s in his song. (though it 
savors of salve), 
For he hopes he may sell it for pelf, 
To buy him a meal check, so he will not 
have 
To go back to the farm himself. 
—John W. Carey, 


Correct 


**What is frenzied finance?”’ 
‘*Financing your friends.”’ 
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The Logical Conclusion 


A LITTLE girl was walking along the 
street with her mother, when she 


saw a one-armed man. It was the first 
time in her life that she had ever seen 
a man without an arm, and she wanted 
to know all about it. Her mother ex- 
plained, in answer to her questions, that 
the man had probably met with an acci- 
dent of some kind and that his arm would- 
never grow back. The little girl thought 
for a moment, and then said, ‘‘Well, if 
the Lord made us, it seems to me like He 
ought to keep us in repair.’’ 


Long Drouth in Kansas 


The tourist was looking over western 
Kansas. 

*‘It looks pretty dry down here,’’ he 
said. ‘‘How long has it been since this 
section had a rain?”’ 

‘*Well, sar,’’ replied the farmer, ‘‘you 
will have to ask some one else. You see, 
I’ve lived here only five years.”’ 


When holding a straight flush it is 
better to stay in and raise and win than 
not to have raised at all. 




















TWO GUESSES 


Matron—Baby is crying, Mary. 


I expect he wants his bottle 


Mary—I just give it to 'm mum. 
Matroa—Did you? Then I expect he doesn't want it.’’ 


Post-card “ Bromides” 


N THE corrupt language of our mod- 
ern, patent-medicined, narrow-skirted 
world, the word ‘‘bromide’”’ has lost its 
chemi-medical meaning 
and come to mean ‘‘an ex- 
pression, once live enough 
for a taxi, now hack- 
neyed.”’ 

It was that ancient 
maker of history, Herod- 
otus, who originated the 
**post-card brand’’ of bro- 
mides, when he mailed his old crony, C. 
J. Cesar, a panoramic view of the Sea- 
breeze Hotel, at Cape Pleasure, Kan., 
with this message written beneath it: 
*“*Having the time of my life. Wish you 
were with us. The X marks our room.’’ 

Since that eventful date, the drug- 
store market has been flooded with 
photo-engravures of the moss-covered 
tombs of the early cliff dwellers, the 
Easter rabbit hauling gaudily tattooed 
eggs in a pink wheelbarraw, and count- 
less other entertaining and educational 
views. Each corner store stands out as 
an oasis for the letter-dry traveler, com- 
pelled to acquaint a solicitous mother-in- 
law of his whereabouts, or to the five- 
dollar-a-week ribbon clerk, desirous of 
making an impression upon the girls at 
home. 

The commercial traveler, flushed with 
the effects of recent sales and escorted 
by two fellow-enthusiasts, boisterously 
purchases a view of the City Library or 
the Evangelical Church and writes his 





helpmate as follows: ‘‘I think of you 
often. It is so lonely here.”’ 

The girl so thin that she could crawl 
down a phonograph horn to find out who 
is singing selects a hand-tinted view of 
the city scales and writes her doting 
mother: ‘‘Wonderful weather. I sleep 
under blankets every night. 
Have gained four pounds.”’ 

The two stenographers, 
spending a week’s vacation 
fin a town ten miles distant, 
send their ‘‘young men 
friends’’ a view of the moon- 
light on the lagoon in River- 
side Park, with. this message 
inscribed just below the sil- 
very waters: ‘‘Ain’t this 
moonlight swell? This town 
has the grandest parks!’’ 

Thus we might go on for- 
ever—for each genus hominis 
has a corresponding genus 
posteardiensis, and ‘“‘by a 
man’s post-card, so shall ye 
know him.”’ But we cannot 
close without a mention of 
those youthful pests who mail 
their admiring sweethearts at 
home a post-card rose, made 
more realistic by a cotton- 
batting stuffing and more sen- 
timental by some such poem 
as: 

**The rose is red, but I am 

blue; 

My heart has bled all week 

for you.’’ Y 
—Charles Andrew Merz. 








A Glossary of Automobile Terms 


OY ride—Honeymoon trip. 
Too much play at the wheel—Deaq 

broke at Monte Carlo. 

Filling the cooler—‘‘Running in’’ the 
drunks. 

Shock absorber—Clergyman in Paris. 

Buying gas—Paying your lawyer. 

A foot brake—Stepping on the debu- 
tante’s train. 

Putting up the top—Pawning your silk 
hat. 

A blow-out—Suffragette released from 


‘jail. 


Wind shield—A gag for Senators. 

Feed pipe—A free lunch. 

Cutting out the muffler—Starting ae 
home-made Christmas present for hubby. 

The cooler fan —The rooter who bought 
a grand-stand seat. 

Left-hand drive—When his sweetheart 
sits at his right in the buggy. 

Universal clutch—The love of mammon. 

Crank up—Anarchist hanged. 

Testing the sparker—Standing under 
the mistletoe. 

Trouble with the ignition— Bridget 
drops a lighted match in the kerosene. 

Safety tread—Entering home at two 
a. m. in stocking feet.—Gorham W. Harris. 

Apropos of the preserving season, there 
is considerable jam to be had at the Brook- 
lyn bridge. 











A LITTLE DIALECT 


Hulda—You don’t mean t say th’ boss’s son bane in prison? 
Yonson—Sure. 


I hear d’ boss say he bane in Yale thre year 


















































Alone 


Vanity Not 


BELLA BELLFAIR, at nine a. m., had come from her bath, 

an early hour for her, and her maid was doing her hair, 
when Horace, her husband, looked into her boudoir—an unusual 
thing for him to do. 

**Up already, eh?’’ he asked. ‘‘May I have a moment?”’ 

Bella and her maid exchanged glances, the result of which 
was the maid’s disappearance. Psychologists have yet to 
analyze feminine freemasonry. 

Bellfair, who had breakfasted alone, as usual, came forward 
as Bella rose in an attractive negligee to greet him. She 
kissed him, and this also was so unusual that it embarrassed 
him for a moment, though it was plain that to him the saluta- 
tion was worth considerably more than par. 

**I shouldn’t have bothered you, dear,’’ he said, ‘‘but I’m a 
bit worried. A wife should know her husband’s business, 
shouldn’t she?”’ 

‘‘Should she? I suppose so.’”’ Bella laughed. 

‘‘I’ve been on the wrong side of the market for a month, 
dear.”’ 

**I’m sure I don’t know the wrong side from the right,’’ she 
replied carelessly, laughing again. 

‘*But Ido. I’m two hundred and seventy-five in the hole.’’ 

“‘If you persist in talking business with me, dear, why 
don’t you leave out technicalities? You mean you’ve lost two 
hundred and seventy-five dollars?’’ 

**Thousands.’’ 

*“‘Oh! That’s alot more, I suppose. But what of it?’’ 

‘Well, dear, I thought I’d just ask you to go a little slow 
for a bit on shopping, don’t you know?’’ 








Own Reward 


Its 


By J. A. WALDRON 


**All right, honey. And 
she kissed him again. 

Horace didn’t remember just when it was before this morn- 
ing that Bella had kissed him, and this second spontaneous 
favor was priceless. But he was in haste. The ticker was 
calling. And the maid reappeared. 

**Then you’ll remember?’’ He was at the door. 

*‘Of course I’ll remember!’’ And she threw him another, 
which, like some investments he had known, classed below par 
when he thought of the pressure of lips a moment before. The 
door closed. 

**He’s lost a lot of money, Adele,’’ explained Bella. 

**Ah!’’ replied Adele. 

‘*But he’ll make a lot more. 

‘*Will madam shop to-day?’’ 

“Yes. I need a hat or two. You know, I gave away a 
dozen last week—four of the handsomer ones to you.”’ 

**Yes, madam. Thanks.’’ 

**And I’ve only that snow-white chapeau of ermine and vel- 
vet, the paradise on that odd shape, the oval wine velvet and 
rose ostrich plumes, the white velvet chapeau with the tall 
ostrich plumage, the fountain hat, that green moleskin and the 
petit chapeau of green velvet—that is, only these among the 
modish ones. Of course there are still a lot of old hats, but 
they’re not smart.’’ 

**No, madam.”’ Adele loved hats, too. 

Next to the major mystery which woman as woman em- 
bodies are her minor mysteries. One of these is the facility 
with which she can spo% an unfashionable hat in a multitude of 


I’ve only to look at some hats.’’ 


He always does.’’ 
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A Recovery 


HERE was a ‘‘doc’’ in our town, 
Both wise and dignified; 
He cut a man’s appendix out, 
But sewed his tools inside. 


And when he saw his tools were gone, 
With all his might and main, 

He quickly ripped the basting threads 
And got his tools again. 


—Walter G. Doty. 





Commutation Item 

‘“‘They say that new family that’s 
just moved into the neighborhood are 
awful borrowers.’’ 

*‘I should say so. I don’t be- 
lieve they’ve bought a gallon of gaso- 
line of their own since they moved 
here.’’ 
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TOO LITERAL 


Martana—Why don't you like him? He wrote a poem to you. 


Mabel—Yes—and called it ‘‘ Lines on Mabhel’s Face. 
hats of which no two are anything alike. No mere man, unless 
@.man milliner, can tell this season’s gear for beauty’s head 
fyom that of any other season running back into the centuries. 

' So Mrs. Bellfair went shopping for hats. 

“‘This,’’ said the chipper salesgirl, ‘ 
extremely and exclusively desirable. The 
only other model was made for one of the 
princesses of India 
now doing the Conti- 
nent.’” And thus it 
went. Bella tried on 
a dozen, in each of 
which there was some- 
thing to appeal. Of 
course she was impressed by the fairy 
tales of the salesgirl, who must have 
worked on commission. And of the dozen, 
Bella ordered eleven. 

Bellfair’s luck went from bad to 
worse. Just before the crash, he induced 
Bella to run down to Atlantic City for 
a week. The day after her going, credi- 
tors were in possession of his household. 
A glib auctioneer held forth in Bella’s 
boudoir at last and made merry with 
hats. Even the vulgar were admitted. 
A red flag is no respecter of persons. 

When Bella returned to get her trunks, 
knowing what she thought was the worst, 
the woman who kept the vegetable stand 
on the corner of the avenue bowed to her 
as she passed inataxi. Bellahad not the 
pleasure of her acquaintance, but the 
woman had on one of Bella’s hats and was 
dressed as fora picnic. Bella noted also 
that the spouse of Antonio, the bootblack, 
was in gala garb and wore one of her hats. 
The wife of the janitor, when Bella ar- 
rived at the apartment, was dressed for 
Coney Island, with her brood around her, 
and she also had on one of Bella’s very 
latest hats. 

Vanity is not alone its.own reward. 


The Generous Humorist 


*“*You say you are out of work, 
eh?’’ said the humorist, eying the 
tramp narrowly. 

**Well, boss,’’ said the tramp, ‘‘I suppose some folks’ld 
put it that way; but, knowin’ my case as I do, to tell the hon- 
est truth, it ain’t so much me that’s out o’ work as it is that 
the work is out o’ me.”’ 

And the humorist, realizing that the joke was worth not 
less than two dollars, generously gave the honest fellow ten 
cents to relieve his immediate necessities. 





ANOTHER SWINDLE 


*“* Buncoed again, by gum! Them stars hain’t got no points to °em.” 
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The Deacon's Bluff 


By ANNA C. CHAMBERLAIN 


OLONEL HENRY HORNE was not what might be called 

a patient man, but he had been brought up in the South, 

and, knowing the shortcomings of the colored brethren, had 

turned toward them, if not really a blind 
side, at least a very shortsighted one. 

He had borne the loss of a stray pig 
with equanimity, had suffered the loss of 
many a watermelon and restrained his 
ire; but when his favorite white Anda- 
lusian hens began steadily to diminish 
in numbers, the limit of his patience 
was reached. 

In a towering rage he approached Uncle Josh Smith, 
preacher and exhorter in the little negro church which 
Colonel Horne had not only helped to build, but to whose 
support he not infrequently contributed. 

‘*What you good for, niggah?’’ he roared; ‘‘pretending 
to be apreacher and letting yoh flock feed off me like this! 
Why don’t you give them fire and brimstone and stop it?’’ 

‘‘I does, Marse Henry, I shoh does,”’ said the old darky 
earnesty. ‘‘Ebery SundayI gibsumit. Idunshuckumri’ht 
out ober de bottomless pit. But deys sum hahdened sinnah 
what has to be got moh implomentically.’’ Uncle Josh 
almost burst with pride in gettingoff this last word, while 
the colonel pursed his lips fiercely to keep from grinning. 

He finally became party to Uncle Josh’s ‘‘implomentcy,’’ 
so far as to lend him two dollars, and Jeft the old darky in 
the midst of assurances that the thief would be found and 
the thieving stopped within a few days. 

On the occasion of the next Wednesday prayer meeting, 
Uncle Josh eloquently told the story of the colonel’s loss and 
in burning language exhorted the sinner to come forward 
and confess, and, to make the way of the transgressor 
easier, he would reward confession with a box of cigars. 























OUR RETURN HOME 
As it would have been if we had stayed any longer at that New York hotel 


























BUCOLIC—MUSH AND MILK 


In spite of his thunderous exhortation, the mourners’ bench 
remained empty, and Uncle Josh began to doubt the efficacy of 
what to his simplg mind had seemed a sure means of grace and 
confession, when a latecomer entered, Brother Jones, a pious 
deacon, toward whom every suspicion had turned at the first 
mention of missing hens, 

Rejoicing at this opportunity of making a direct and personal 
appeal, Brother Smith restated his proposition to the newcomer. 

Brother Jones hesitated. Beside him sat the partner of his 
joys and also the sharer of his chickens, who, though she would 
not steal, did not disdain to ‘‘take’’ an occasional hen, but who 
might wholly refuse to support him in a direct denial of facts. 

Furthermore, by confession he would win, together with the 


cigars, the eclat of the penitent sinner; but he would lose his’ 


much-prized office in the church. . 

For a moment the deacon was in straits—a Scylla on the one 
hand, a Charybdis on the other. Then he was struck by a fair 
breeze of inspiration; a voluminous smile overspread his dusky 
countenance. ‘‘Many t’anks, Br’er Smif,’’ he said, with unctu- 
ous politeness, as he parted his preposterous coattails prepara- 
tory to taking a seat; ‘‘many t’anks, but I doesn’t smoke.’”’ 

The slight murmur which swept through the assemblage may 
have betokened appreciation of this crafty move. ‘‘Amen!’’ 
said Sister Jones suddenly, in a relieved tone. 

The preacher’s ‘‘implomentcy’’ had been outdone. 


Feminine Irony 


Bertha—I saw my affinity at the zoo, up in the park, to-day. 
Bertha’s girl chum (sweetly)—Yes? Which cage? 
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JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 




















TITTHIITI LL 























AND NOW 
LET US 
FOLLOW 
THE FISH 
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BUT THE FUNNY 
PART OF IT 15, 
THAT NOONE 
WILL BELIEVE IT 












































A Fish Story: Showing how it depends on the strength of the fish 





He Wondered A Hilarious Time Assured Her Reward 
Ta | DUNNUH how-come,’’ ruefully Jimmy—We’re going to have an awful ««S° Miss Lorena Lingerlong is to be 
mused shuckless old Brother Soggy. gay time at our party next week! married at last?’’ 
**T dess nach’ly kain’t make out "bout dis: Johnny— How d’ye know? **Yes; she has finally lived down all 
I owns eight dogs—keen, able-bodied var- Jimmy—All the women mother’s in- competition.’’ 
mints as ever yo’ seed, sah!—and yit, vited have said they were coming, and — 
bless goodness! I kain’t keep de wolf every one of ’em says she hasn’t a thing All the fools are not in the carnival 


fum de do’, no way I kin figger!’’ to wear! parade. Some are looking on. 
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How To Cure a Mule of Braying 


MAXY people think that the residents 
of Strong City, Kan., have done an 
uncalled-for thing when they passed a 
law fining a man who keeps a mule that 
braysafternight. To us this is not queer 
—we have heard a 
mule bray after night. 
After the great ra- 
ven of night has 
swept across hill and 
plain, gathering up all 
alike, great and small, 
tree and trinket, into 
the silent folds of its 
black wings, the mule 
likes to bray. Only 
then does he feel that 
heis at hisbest. His 
musical soul is stirred 
to its depths only when 
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happy land, the mule would feel called on 
to lift up its voice in a pean of praise. 
The mule’s home was just back of our 
window. Every time the mule drew in 
its breath, we would shudder and cover 
our ears; but, strive as we would, we 
could not keep the pean out. 
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he feels that every- 
body has gone to bed. 

The mule has no bent for music—he 
has only inclination. He is not a musical 
bird. He was never meant to thrill great 
multitudes with his voice. He was never 
intended to lull the world to sleep just as 
the stars come peeping out like frightened 
children from behind the curtain of the 
skies. He was cast for some other mis- 
sion in life. His voice needs half-soling. 

When a mule starts touse his voice, he 
sticks out his nose, lays back his ears and 
pulls his breath in and out in a very dis- 
agreeable way. A mule draws his breath 
in as if there were a cow on the track, 
and blows it out as if there were a whole 
herd just this side of the crossing. A 
person listening to a mule, even at his 
best, cannot help wishing that the well- 
meaning creature would take his voice 
out and have it re-seated. 

One of our neighbors back home owned 
a mule that felt in its heart that it could 
sing. It felt this way everynight. Just 
as the editor of this page would nestle 
his ear in the pillow and start for the 





“ NEXT THING WE KNEW THREE NEIGHBORS WERE HAVING AN ARGUMENT” 








“WHEN A MULE STARTS TO USE HIS VOICE” 


One night we arose and in our night 
clothes stole out to where Leander was 
lifting his voice. We had made up our 
mind that we would teach him a lesson 
that he would carry with him to his 
grave. We didn’t care how soon he car- 
ried it. Leander was busily lifting his 
voice when we softly opened the door of 
the barn and stole in. We wanted our 
coming to be a surprise to him. It was; 
but he also had a surprise up his sleeve 
for us. If we had known as much then 
as we do now, we would never have 
chosen this way to have Leander give up 
his musical yearnings. A moonbeam 
stole through a crack and nestled on his 
cheek, but that did not soften our heart. 

Grasping a board firmly, we leaned 
around the corner of the stall and brought 
it down on the mule on the opposite end 
from where the moonbeam nestled. Sputt! 
the board came down. . . . After the 
board came down on the place mentioned, 
we have no clear recollection of what 
happened; the next thing we knew three 
neighbors were having 
a heated argument as 
to what kind of soup 
we should be allowed 
toeat. From that hour 
on, a mule has never 
meant as much to us as 
before. From that time 
on, there has been a 
certain coldness be- 
tween us. Our paths 
have parted. We are 
now strangers. 

For months after 


that night in the barn, we could not see 
a moonbeam without thinking of soup. 

We do not care who comes to us now, 
asking us to cure his mule of braying; 
we turn him down abruptly, even coldly. 
Never again will we call on a mule after 
it has retired. 


There Is Always One Left 


f there is anything that makes us mad 
it is for one fly to keep buzzing and 
buzzing around. If there is anything 
that lessens our chance for a seat near 
the music in the golden hereafter it is for 
one lone fly to keep fooling around ina 
room that is forbidden property to flies. 
Each week, as we sit down to write 
this page for our horde of delighted read- 
ers, a fly comes sniffing around to see 
what it can stirup. It stirs up some- 
thing all right; more than it wots of for 
we stand more than six feet of tall, 
handsome manhood. 
We simply cannot work with a fly look- 








“THERE IS ALWAYS ONE LEFT” 


ing over our shoulder. The trouble is 
that the fly does not stay on our shoulder 
—it has higher aspirations. It wants to 
get up where our hat is when we go out 
walking. No fly is safe on our head— 
we don’t care whose fly it is. Witha 
light laugh we would dash its brains out 
and carrol a light song as we bent over 
its prostrate form. So heartless are we 
that with mocking glee we would bend 
over its silent features and snap a care- 
less finger in its face. 

A fly more or less means nothing to 
us. Absolutely nothing. 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the*curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may Sestow. 


Home 


[it is estimated that over 300,000 families in New York City 
tenements take home work from factories and perform it un- 
der the most unsanitary conditions. ] 


QO" LADY, do I hear you speak 
In praise of home, declare 
"Tis woman's work its good to seek, 
And fird her duty there? 
If so, with pleading voice I ask— 
Oh, make my home fit in your task! 


Amid dread squalor, ceaseless sound, 
Crowded, half dark and small, 

My home within your city’s bound 
For light and love doth call. 

For o’er it drudging labor casts 

A spell that soul and body blasts. 


I toil while you sleep sweet and play. 
My home’s both shop and prison cell. 

Its tasks are sordid Trade’s alway, 
And yet it threatens you as well; 

For, lady, through the work I do, 

I send disease and death to you. 


Women Chauffeurs 

S° MUCH has been said of the incom- 

petency of women as drivers of autos 
that a leading Detroit manufacturer was 
incited to investigate the question from 
the most practical standpoint, that of ac- 
cidents. Doing so, he reports that mas- 
culine recklessness or inefficiency is in 
his mind greater than that of feminine, 
since men-induced accidents are more 
common in proportion to the number of 
men drivers than women can show in pro- 
portion to their numbers—that is, in Los 
Angeles. So the maligned ones may once 
more clutch the wheel and beam through 
their goggles upon the whizzing world. 


Audacity 
QE HAS only to remember the words, 
**Equal work, equal pay and equal 
say,’” flaunted on a banner in the Wom- 
en’s Trade Union League section of the 
labor parade in New York City, to realize 


_ hew horribly audacious the modern woman 


has become. We can only sadly wonder 
why she is not content with the first two 
words of the motto, since these satisfied 
her meek and modest grandmothers. 


Clothes for Cops 

EVEN the dressmakers are aiding and 

abetting the lady cops. The last 
thing in slit skirts is a model for the 
Chicago policewomen. The skirt Tooks 
like any other uncomfortably tight nether 
garment, until a secret string is pulled, 
when, lo! a long slash enables the female 
limb to stretch itself with such freedom 
that it can chase the ungodly with ease. 
After carefully swathing woman for ages, 














FITTING A SQUARE PEG INTO A ROUND HOLE 


it is no wonder man is horrified to behold 
her kicking herself out of the winding 
sheets of clothes and customs. 


Fitting a Square Peg into a Round Hole 
By FRANCIS MAULE BJORKMAN 


National American Woman Suffrage Association, 505 Fifth Ave- 
nue, New York 


QE HAS only to read the newspapers, 

the tables of contents of the popular 
magazines and the publishers’ announce- 
ments to perceive that the topic of para- 
mount interest to the public mind just 
now is ‘‘the woman question.”’ 

The ‘‘feminine unrest’’ breaking out 
in spots into open feminine revolt has 
seized upon the imaginations of writers, 
editors, publishers and preachers and set 
them all frantically to producing ‘‘stud- 
ies,’’ ‘‘interpretations,’’ ‘‘explanations”’ 
and ‘‘sermons.”’ 

The situation is analyzed in its moral, 
its religious, its ethical, its spiritual, 
sociological, economic, emotional and bio- 
logical—oh, especially its biological !— 
aspects; and each analyst has a different 
theory of causation, a different solution. 

Most flattering this—to those of us 
who make up the class that has provoked 
it all—and diverting withal; yet the 
smiles that it evokes are sometimes nei- 
ther pleased nor amused. Sometimes 
they are just a bit sardonic. 

To the hypothetical Man on Mars, it 
occurs to us, much of this buzz of discus- 
sion, much of this effort at regulation 
and adjustment, must produce much the 
same general effect as that conveyed by 
the accompanying picture—a swarming 
horde of little men trying to fit a square 
peg into a round hole. And sometimes 
we whom it is all about wonder when it 
will occur to these little men to cease 
their futile efforts, and all—as some are 
doing already—turn their attention to 
the task of ascertaining the exact pres- 
ent character of the peg, the exact pres- 
ent character of the hole, and their rela- 
tion to each other. Then, we think, they 
might get somewhere. 


The Dutch have taken Holland—that is 
the women of that country are to vote. 











“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 
g 
The well-dressed woman blesses and benefits 
herself—and the world—for she adds to its joys. 


Naiad Dress Shields 


add the final assurance of cleanliness and sweetness. They are a necessity to the 
woman of delicacy, refinement and good judgment. 
hygienic and scientific. They are absolutely free from rubber with its unpleas- 
ant odor. They can be quickly sterilized by immersing in boiling water for a few 
seconds only. The only shield as good the day it is bought as the day it is made. 


Made in all styles and sizes to fit every requirement of Woman's Dress. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25c. Every pair guaranteed. 


The C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs., 101 Franklin Street, New York 


Naiad Dress Shields are 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Deep Breathing | 

By D. O. HARRELL, M.D. 

I believe we must all admit that deep breath- 
ery desirable practice. Furthermore, 
t to be a fact that not one person in 
twenty, or perhaps one person in a hundred, 
really breathes deeply. Every physician can 
verify the statement that we are daily called 
upon to prescribe drugs for ailments that owe 
their cause directly to insufficient and improper 
preathing—Oxygen Starvation. 

Breathing is the Vital Force of Life. Every 
muscle, nerve cell, in fact every fibre of our 
body, is directly dependent upon the air we 
preathe. Health, Strength and Endurance are 
impossible without well oxygenated blood. 
The food we eat must combine with abundant 
oxygen before it can become of any value to 
the body. Breathing is to the body what free 
draught is to the steam boiler. Shut off the 
draught, and you will kill your fire, no matter 
how excellent coal you use. Similarly, if you 
breathe shallowly, you must become anaemic, 
weak and thin, no matter how carefully you 
may select your diet. 

I might continue indefinitely to cite exam- 
ples of the great physiological value of deep 
breathing. For instance, it is a well known 
fact that worry, fear, and intense mental con- 
centration practically paralyze the breathing 


ing is a vé 
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muscles. This depressing condition can be 
entirely overcome through conscious deep 
breathing. 


The main benefit of physical exercise lies in 
the activity it gives the lungs. What we term 
“lack of healthful exercise’’ in reality means 
insufficient lung action. Exercise that does 
not compel vigorous deep breathing is of little 
real value. Unfortunately few persons have the 
strength and endurance to exercise violently enough 
to stir the lungs into rapid action. This is especial- 
ly true of women and also of men who have per- 
mitted their muscles to become weak. Common 
sense, therefore, dictates that the lungs should be 
exercised independently through deep breathing 
gymnastics. 

Unfortunately few persons have the slightest con- 
ception of what is really meant by deep breathing. 
In fact, few physicians thoroughly understand the 
act. Ask a dozen different physical instructors to 
define deep breathing, and you will receive a dozen 
different answers. One tells you it means the full 
expansion of the chest, another tells you it means 
abdominal breathing, the third declares it means 
diaphragmatic breathing, and so on. 

Recently there has been brought to my notice a 
brochure on this important subject of respiration, 
that to my knowledge for the first time really treats 
the subject in a thoroughly scientific and practical 
manner. I refer to the booklet, entitled ‘‘ Deep 
Breathing,’’ by Paul von Boeckmann, R.S. In this 
treatise, the author describes proper breathing, so 
that even the most uninformed layman can get a 
correct idea of the act. The booklet contains a mass 
of common sense teachings on the subject of Deep 
Breathing, and ‘‘ Internal Exercise.’’ The author 
has had the courage to think for himself, and to ex- 
pose the weaknesses in our modern systems of physi- 
cal culture. 

I believe this booklet gives us the real key to con- 
stitutional strength. It shows us plainly the danger 
of excessive exercise, that is, the danger of develop- 
ing the external body at the expense of the internal 
body. The author’s arguments are so logical it is 
self-evident that his theories must be based upon 
vast experience. Personally, I know that his teach- 
ings are most profoundly scientific and thoroughly 
practical, for | have had occasion to see them tested 
with a number of my patients. 

The booklet to which I refer can be obtained upon 
payment of ten cents in coin or stamps by addressing 
Dr. von Boeckmani directly at 1941 Tower Bldg., 
110 W. 40th St., New York. The simple exercises 
he describes therein are in themselves well worth 





ten times the small price demanded. ( Adv.) 





With The College Wits 


Industrious 
A needle loved a ball of yarn 
And nearly had a fit, 
Because it didn’t care a darn 
And only answered, ‘‘Nit!’’ 
—Cornell Widow. 


Saw Her Do It—‘‘I wouldn’t say she is 
pretty,’’ said the Simple Mug, as the 
light-haired woman of doubtful! age 
handed her nickel to the conductor, ‘‘but 
she is passing fare.’’— Yale Record. 


Best He Could Do—Student (enduring a 
face massage)—Gad! That towel was 
hot! 

Houston barber—I’m sorry, but I 
couldn’t hold it any longer.—Pennsy/l- 
vania Punch Bowl. 
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Strung 
She—Do you call a lyre a stringed 
instrument? 
He—No; a stringing 
California Pelican. 


instrument.—- 


Jevvernoticit? — Hank — How can you 
tell he’s from Brooklyn? 

Tank — He’s always blowing about 
New York.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 

Not Always— Wise guy—Talk is cheap. 

Cynic—Have you ever been riding in a 
taxi with your wife and have her meet a 
friend?—Stanford Chaparral. 


Out of the Mouths of Babes 
Teacher—What is the highest form of 
animal life, Tommy? 
Tommy—the giraffe. 


‘‘Mamma,”’ said little Gertrude, who 
lived in a flat, ‘‘somebody is going to 
have boiled cabbage for dinner.’’ 

‘*How do you know?”’ asked her mother. 

‘My nose told me,’’ replied Gertrude. 
—Chicago News. 


Uncle Joe—Can you write yet, Ray- 
mond? 

Raymond—Only with a pencil. 

Uncle Joe—Can’t you write with ink? 

Raymond—No. Ink takes up too much 
room. 

May (in market) — Mamma, 
that long green thing? 

Mamma—That’s a cucumber, dear. 

May—Why, I thought cucumbers grew 
in slices! —-Chicago News. 
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Be Well Dressed 
We Trust You 


Send your name and address for our 

i big new 1913-1914 Fall and Winter Style 
Book. It’s absolutely FREE 

FOR THE ASKING and con- 

tains all the newest fashions and 

free samples for this season’s wear. 


Our Prices Lower Than 
Cash Tailors 


We guarantee you'll save big 


and we'll give you all the 
redit you want. We help 
you dress like the best. 


Made to Order 
to Your Own Measure 


Our garmentsare all made- 
to-order—MADE FOR YOU 
YOURSELF, from the 
\measurements you send us. 
=} They’re not ‘‘ready-mades”’ 
=Y altered to meet your require- 
ments. COMPARISON 
PROVES the superiority of our wool- 
ens and tailoring. 


Shipped On Approval 


You run norisk whatever. You're sure to 
be pleased in every way. We guarantee 
to fit you perfectly and thoroughly satisfy 
you or you get your money back. 


Six Months to Pay 


No matter where you live, we trust you. Your simple 
promise to pay us in six months’is safficient. Our confi- 
dential charge account credit plan is one of the most mod- 
ern conveniences of the day. 


Get Our Big New Style Book 


Now don’t delay—write for our bia encycio ia of Fall 
Fashions TODAY —GET YOUR POSTAL RIGHT OFF IN 
THE MAIL—We willsend the book portpald as soon a8 we 
receive your name and address. WKITE TO 


STANLEY-ROGERS COMPANY 


534* 586 So. Clark Street Chicago, Ilinois 
‘orld’s lors So 














Dry Varieties 









Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhatta 


n= 
At all dealers 
G.F.Heublein 


& Bro. 
Sole Prop’ s. 


- 





Hartford 
New York 
London 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Baron Sg CET THIS BOOK 


UR BIG 1914, color-illustrated 
book of 408 pages is ready for you 
showing over 800 lowest priced bargains 

in all Home Furnishings sent direct on easiest 

payment credit, FREE. Don't fail to send 
your name and address now by postal, or let- 
ter to ge ozone copy this season. It will save 
you from 20 to 80 per cent on everything you 
order — little things or big things you have 
wanted to enjoy which you can now have at 
once, You can furnish your home this way 
and take your own easy time to pay us, 


Decide After You Get 
This Big Book Free . 


You be the judge» by what our latest Se, Saue sesso 


catalog shows you fore you order. Th 
put @ question one o: 


with any me »rchandise at even higher prices 


where you live, or who you are, our enor- 
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on 30 Days’ Examination 
You can send a trial order direct for the 
Presb hown in this ad—or just ask for = Big Ov 
Book. Everything eyaren nteed, You 
9 everything in you 0 days one mt et 
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Astonishing Values tn 
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—Largest, oldest and best Concern in 
Established 1855-58 Years of Success 22 Great ‘Stores— 1,0 
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sot ner RESRt | Our “Grand” Re- 
examine, use, and compare wh: at we cond {eet Hot Bint Hast ‘ ns mies gent Oak Heater. At 
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Beemer and Chairs. Here's an offer that saves you 
de of solid » and a rich Gpiched poiden; 1~4 


ished ide Have box se: covered with 
ot ind she front can order 


Bea VOka: abies Price oe Chairs (Terms 00 Cash—T5e Mui) 10:50 
FURNITURE. & CARPET COMPANY 
3951 Wentworth Avenue, Chicago, lll 
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Hot Springs, Ark. 


Atlanta 

Dwight. lil 
Marion, Ind 
Des Moines, Ia 
Crab Orchard, Ky 


For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has cured half a million 
in the past thirty-three years, and the one treatment 


which has stood the severe test of time. 


Adminis- 


tered by medical experts, at the Keeley Institutes 


only. For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Portland, Me. 
Ga Omaha, Neb. Philadelphia. Pa 
Manchester. N. H. Pittsburgh, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave, 
Buffalp. N. Y i ex 
Greensboro, N. C. e City, Utah, 
Columbus, Ohio, Seattle, Wash. 


812 N. Broad St Winniper 
Guatemal 


London, E 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Puebla, Me 


Oklahoma City, Okla., 918 N. Stiles St. Waukesha, Wis. 
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Gatetunete 


a * Warum weinst Du om joe Peperl?” 
Weil ich so ein Pech h 
“ Was fiir ein Pech hast Du denn Peperl.” 
“Der Herr Lehrer hat erziihit, dass es 1599 Ma. 
ionen Menschen auf der Welt gibt, und ich hat 
gesagt sei der diimmste.”’ e 


‘“What are you crying for, Peperl?” 
‘*Because I am so unfortunate,”’ 
**How do you mean unfortunate?” 
“*The teacher told us that there are ff. 
teen hundred million people in the world, 
and he said I was the most stupid of them 
all!’’—-Fliegende Blaetter (Munich), 





2 
An Idea 
“ Mensch, wollen wir mal bei'n Kaiser anbimmeln?” 
**Say, old fellow, shall we ring up the 
Kaiser?’’—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 














The Deceiver 
“* Hai notato il contegno strano di tuo marito? Temo 
che ci tradisca.” 
‘*Did you note the strange behavior of 
your husband? I fear he is deceiving 
us !’’—Pasquino (Turin). 
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The Bathing Hour 


*Et, a Paris, ca raconte que c’est nous, pavsansqui 
sommes crasseux! Des salops qui se lavent tous les 
jours, et meme deux fois par jour” 

‘And in Paris they say that it is we 
country people who are filthy! Those 
slovens, who wash every day, and even 
twice a day!’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 











Sport and Fashion 


“ Na, sich mal an, Emilie, jetzt hast Du mit Deinem 
faltenrock am Ende gar Unregung zu der neien falten- 
rock-Mode gegeben !"’ 

**Well, just look at that, Emily! Why, 
with your gathered skirt, you even gave 
them the idea for the new fashion!’’— 
Jugend (Munich). 





The Vegetarian’s Alarm 


“John, John! There’s a horrid hen 
gobbling a huge worm—and we’ve been 
eating their eggs all the week !’’—London 
Opinion. 








A tent large enough to shelter his 
vast army, yet so small that he could 
fold it in his hand, was the gift de- 
manded by a certain sultan of India 
of his son, the prince who married 
the fairy Pari-Banou. 


It was not difficult for the fairy to 
produce the tent. When it was 
stretched out, the sultan’s army con- 
veniently encamped under it and, as 
the army grew, the tent extended of 
its own accord. 


A reality more wonderful than 
Prince Ahmed’s magic tent is the Bell 
Telephone. It occupies but a few 
square inches of space on your desk 


One System 








or table, and yet extends over the 
entire country. 


When you grasp it in your hand, 
it is as easily possible to talk a hun- 
dred or a thousand miles away as to 
the nearest town or city. 


In the Bell System, 7,500,000 tele- 
phones are connected and work to- 
gether to take care of the telephone 
needs of the people of this country. 


As these needs grow, and as the 
number of telephone users increases, 
the system must inevitably expand. 
For the Bell System must always 
provide a service adequate to the 
demands of the people. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


Universal Service 








One Policy 
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PLAYING CARDS 
GOLG EOGES jy 


For Social Play 


Dainty, beautiful art backs 
in full color. Many new 
designs now ready. See 
them at your dealer's. 


Air-Cushion Finish a. Per Pac 








| enn 












Hoyle up-to-date 
AA SENDISCIN STAMPS 





SICV/CUS 


PLAYING CARDS 


=a CLUB INDEXES 
Yara| ForGeneral Play 


Millions of Players in all 
parts of the world use 
Bicycle Cards because of 
their matchless qualities. 


Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish 


THE U.S. PLAYING CARD CO..CINCINNATI. U.S.A. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. {ft will be appreciated. 

















Pepsin | 
Gum 








The Original. All Others Are Imitations 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 








FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 
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Beeman’s 
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= “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ONLY rfect, non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate prices. 








Te Giant Heater 
WILL HEAT ANY ORDINARY ROOM IN 
ZERO WEATHER AT ALMOST NO COST 
Applied to central draft lamp or gas jet (naked 
flame or mantle burner). 


HEAT AND LIGHT AT ONE COST 


» = Mr. H. P. Howe, 712 2nd Ave, 8. E., Minneapolis, 
Minn., writes: “Giant Heater is a perfect success 
1 would not be without it in my home.” 
Price Complete. Charges Prepaid, 


SPR attractive Iiustrated Booklet Mailed Pree. 
Send $1°2° and get this Solid Gold Ring 


THE GIANT HEATER CO.,269 Temple St.. Springfield, Mass. 
Set with an Original Baroda Diamond 


A traearchetype of the Genuine Diamond. Not manufactured stones, but mined like all true dia- 
monds. Nature gives fire and life to its minerals more penetrating and beautiful than any devised 
by artificial methods. RBereds Diamonds are mined much cheaper than genuine diamonds and their intrinsic value is 
much less, however they are mined and cut in identically the same manner, have fire and lasting qualities and can be 
" 'o 1 hy cost of ine diamonds, 
Wike sen sonra lieae Diamond you have the satisfaction of knowing you are wearing a geriuine mined 
stone and set in solid gold. See special offer. Send only $1.00 deposit with order Pay balance on delivery and 
return in five dags if not satixfactory. Send for catalog showing full line. Measure for ring with piece of paper 


THE BARODA CO., D16, 4711 N. Clark St., Chicago, Hl. 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


long and let me see what you can do with it. You 

Pat’d | can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6¢ 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 








By mail vostpaid. 
ma CO., 27 Thames St., New York 


























Voet 
$398 


send exact size 





Nickel-pliate 
5 ins. 







Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 








Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shot» in one loading. All dealers. or by mail, 500 THE LANDON SCHOOL of Wastrating 
Rabbhercovered Holster, 10¢. With Pietel. S5¢. Money-order. Ne stamps and Cartooning 


1488 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 


er coins. Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E. B’klyn, N.Y. . . . ad, : 
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BALTIMORE RYE 


THE RICHEST PRODUCT OF THE BEST 
OF MARYLAND’S FAMOUS DISTILLERIES 








Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 

















My Secret 

I shall not shrink from them that think 
That I have nothing left to Say; 

I’ll smirk and smile and jest, the while 
They tear me into shreds to-day. 

I’ll not repine, though o'er their wine 
They say, ‘‘He’s shot his bolt, poor 

chap!’’ 

Though critics shout, ‘‘He’s written out!” 

I shall not care a single rap. 


For in my heart I keep apart 
Some things I never yet have told; 
I have not sung with pen or tongue 
The half of what I’ve known of old. 
You'd be surprised if you were wised 
To what I hide on memory’s shelf— 
I do not doubt, if ’twere hauled out, 
That I should be surprised myse!f! 


Ah, no, my friend, I don’t pretend 
That I shall print thia hidden dope; 
I sing this song to prove you wrong 
In saying that I’m out of soap. 
My secret life, its loves, its strife, 
Its guilt, are all unprinted still; 
The greatest woe and joy I know 
I’ve never told. (And never will.) 
— Ted Robinson, in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


A Busy Street 
I love a busy, hustling town! 
One day they put the paving down, 
All nice and smooth and sweet; and then 
Next day they tear it up again. 
From one end of the street back to 
Its other end, that’s what. they do; 
And then they get it smooth and flat, 
And give it its last loving pat. 
And then there is a shriek of fear 
Comes from the city engineer- 
He has mislaid his monkey wrench! 
And instantly they start a trench 
And toss the pavement all around 
Until that monkey wrench is found! 
And then they tamp the dirt in tight, 
And get it leveled off all right, 
And surface it with hard concrete, 
And make a street as is a street 
By putting sand and brick on that, 
And the steam roller makes it flat. 
Then they pierce that pavement through 
and through 
To lay a line of pipe or two! 
Then they repair that, and it lies 
Smoothly beneath the summer skies 
For, it may be, a day or two; 
Then there’s a sewer to run through! 
Now, when some one you chance to meet 
Talks of the ‘‘busy city street,’’ 
That’s what he means, in this man’s 
town— 
The street that’s getting up and down 
And rolling over that way, till 
It just seems like it can’t lie still. 
—Judd Mortimer Lewis, in Houston Post. 


Easy To Get Along With—‘‘How are 
you getting along with your neighbors?” 

‘*Fine! They don’t seem to care what 
our children do to theirs.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Candor—Mrs. Huggins—Do you darn 
your husband’s socks? 

Mrs. Dashaway—No; I speak of them 
a little more profanely than that. —Piila- 
delphia Record. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatca. 
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Observed Through a Crack 


The old miser of Musket Ridge, who 
has had his money buried in one spot for 
the past several weeks, will move it this 
coming week. The Hogwallow Improve- 
ment Association has offered him induce- 
ments to move it to Hogwallow. 

The horse doctor was the guest of a 
cow on Musket Ridge Tuesday night. 

Columbus Allsop and Cricket Hicks 
were overtaken by a big rain while 
walking along the Gander Creek road the 
other day. Cricket, though not half as 
big as Columbus, got just as wet. 

The Dog Hill preacher did not have 
time to get up his sermon for last Sun- 
day, as he was busy all day Saturday 
guarding his watermelon patch from the 
Sunday-school picnic. 

Poke Eazley, who happened to buy a 
pair of striped pants that corresponded 
with those worn by the depity constable, 
was arrested by the depity yesterday for 
trying to impersonate an officer of the 
law. 

Washington Hocks will leave to-mor- 
row for a visit in Thunderation. He had 
some words with his wife and won’t say 
when he will return. 

If the public could get hold of enough 
samples, there would be very few sales 
made. 

Luke Mathewsia has filed squatter’s 
rights on a patch of shade on the east 
side of the post-office. 

Poke Eazley, who tore down the stair- 
way leading to the loft of his home, will 
have to put it back again, as he did not 
know his wife was in the loft at the time. 

The mail carrier was put behind time 
several minutes to-day while waiting for 
along black snake to cross the road in 
front of him. 

The Wild Onion schoolhouse must be 
repaired, and as the school teacher is the 
only one that gets any benefits from the 
building being there, he will likely have 
to pay for the improvements. 

A dog got after Miss Hostetter Hocks 
last Saturday and tore her dress down the 
side. She will let it stay that way. 

Miss Hostetter Hocks, who ordered a 
mesh handbag through the mails, is dis- 
satisfied with it, as she found it full of 
holes. 

The tin peddler’s horse got excited and 
ran away Thursday morning. No serious 
harm was done, except by Mrs. Tobe 
Moseley, who got away with a dishpan. 

Fit Smith, who came into prominence 
in this section two summers ago by keep- 
ing in his possession a bushel of snakes, 
has found a nest of young raincrows in 
the Gander Creek bottoms, and will at- 
tempt to predict the weather from now 
until it rains again.—George Bingham, 
in The Hogwallow Kentuckian. 


These Are Wonderful Days!—‘‘One of 
the kids has been at the jam.’’ 

**Can you detect the culprit?’’ 

‘*Yes; my wife has thumb-prints of all 
the children.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Pa’s Joke—‘‘ Papa, I want an ice-cream 
sundae.’’ 

“Allright, dear, remind me of it again; 
this is only Tuesday.’’—Houston Post. 








The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. ©. W. Abbott 4 Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADv.) 
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FoR those good fireside friends—old friends—the real 
kind. Old reminiscences, a good story, good cigars, 
and a bottle of 
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Budweiser 


One of America’s Institutions 


The Anheuser-Busch plant covers today more 
than 142 acres—equal to 70 — J blocks. Every 

rocess, every room, is immaculate. Every bottle kind could be made any better 
E Pasteurized and inspected. than Budweiser. 


Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 


This Quality-Plant, started rly 56 years ago 
is a = =| he "Hundreds 


el of modern facilities. 
of visitors who go through every 
day know that nothing of its 
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The Largest Plant of Its Kind 
in the World 
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"HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.50; two peo- 
ple, $3.50. Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best ? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 


@ A Step from Broadway. 
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She | 
Burlingtor | 
Special 
New Style 
‘Thin Model 









Mustard 


Passing the 


Modern Material—Mrs. Hemmandhaw— 


What do you think of this? Here is a 
writer who claims that woman was never 
made from the rib of man. 
Hemmandhaw—What is his idea? 
Mrs. H.—-He claims that woman was 
made out of the backbone of man. 
H.—She may have been made out of 
his rib or his backbone originally, but 





The latest idea in watch cases. Superbly beautiful. Your 





Evans 
rA\e 


Ts a natural product of high nutritive value 
roe both pleasure as a beverage 
and benefits as a tonic—ale in its best and 
most enjoyable form. A substantial bey- 
erage of the better sort—tried and true, 
Appetizing. Nourishing. Delicious, 
On Draught and in Bottles and Splits. Restaurants, Cafes 
Saloons and Dealers. 











1913 Timepiece 


@wn monogram in handsome enamel design, (many colors 
to choose from) inlaid in superb gold strata case. The 
mewest thing—just conceived and offered direct to you. 


‘Inlay Enamel’’ Monogram 
- 


New Ideas in Watch Cases! 


Open face or hunting case, ladies’ or gentle- 
men's sizes, These can be had in the newest ideas: 
Block and Ribbon M: rams, Diamond Set, 
Ledge, French Art and gon Designs, Etc. 
Imagine a beautiful hunting case with your own 
monogram on one side and the emblem of your 
lodge or any emblem on the other side. Our cata- 





log shows compiete illustrations, See coupon below, 
Special Offer! 


bin ay 


-— AL: one oat these superb timepieces—a watch of the 


price that even who 
erder to encourage every body tosecure this watch at once 
pay this rock-bottom price, cither for cash or $2.50 a month! 
We send the watch on approval, prepaid. You risk abso- 
lutely nothing—you pay nothing—not one cent, unless you 
want this exceptional offer after seeing and thoroughly 


inspecting the watch. 


Write for Free Watch Book 


Seeer, 
FREE *e. 


Book Coupon “ee, = ~ 





Burlington Watch Co. “ee, offer while it lasta. 
19th St. and Marshall Blvd. T®@® 

Dept. 2477 
Please send me (without obligation and 
prepaid) your free book 


on watches and « 
copy of your $1,000 challenge, with full ex- 'e Chicago 
planation of your cash or $2.00 & mouth offer on ~@ 
the Burlington Watch. % on 
ennai 


superb Burlington Special now at the 
vor bet potion price—ihe same price that 
holesale jeweler must pay. You may 


latest model, the popular new thin design, adjusted 

second—19 jewels—adj usted to positions AND tem- 
ture AND isochronism—the most perfect product of 
world’s most ex per 8 watch manufacturers—at the 
le jewelers must pay—and in 


Read the coupon below. 


Learn the inside facts about watch prices, 
Ce the many superior points of the 
Burlington over double-priced prod- 
Just send the coupon or a 
letter or a postal. Get this 
'e Burlington Watch Co. 
'e 19th Street and 
Marshall Blvd. 


Chicago, Ill. 














for 10c. in stamps or coin 


I will send as long as they last my 25¢c. book 


“STRONG ARMS” 


the process is different in these days. 
Mrs. H.—What is she made out of now? 
H.—His pocketbook. — Youngstown 
Telegram. 


Sarcasm—‘‘I don’t think your father 
feels very kindly toward me,’’ said Mr. 
Staylate. ‘ 

‘**You misjudge him. The morning 
after you called on me he seemed quite 
worried for fear I had not treated you 
with proper courtesy.’’ 

‘Indeed! What did he say?’’ 

**He asked me how I could be so rude 
as to let you go away without your break- 
fast.’’"—New York Globe. 


The Way Out—‘‘Why did they arrest 
that man?’’ 

‘“*It was discovered that he was sup- 
porting two families—keeping up two 
establishments. ’’ 

‘Oh, are they arresting people for 
that? I'll have to tell my wife to chase 
her father out in search of a job.’’—Chi- 
cago Record-Herald, 


In a Dry State—‘‘Is there any place 
around here where I can get my shock 
absorber fixed?’’ asked Petlow, address- 
ing the man in front of the rural garage. 

**Wa-al, I dunno, mister,’’ was the re- 
ply. ‘‘This here’s a prohibition State, 
but I may hev some on hand for medicinal 
purposes, ef you’re reely sufferin’.’’— 
Toronto Globe. 


Trespass—‘‘Ma, ma,’’ sobbed Willie, 
‘‘do my ears belong to my neck or my 
face?’’ 

‘‘Why, what’s the matter?’’ was the 
temporizing reply. 

‘Well, you told Mary to wash my face, 
and she’s washing my ears, too!’’—Sacred 
Heart Review. 

Big Obstacle—‘‘What broke up the 
club?’’ asked one young lady from Bryn 
Mawr to her friend, both being members 
of the club for girls who would not marry 
a man getting less than $10,000 a year. 


A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
lifeand health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it. 
self, nor correctly from ordi. 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(lustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a clear whole. 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son, 
Medical Raowledge ea Husband Should Have, 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wifé Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mcther Should Impart to Her Daughter, 
Medical Rnowled e a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People's Opinions,”’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





SALESMEN making small towns. Whole-time or side- 
line, should carry our fast-selling pocket 
side-line. Special sales plan allowing return of unsold goods, 
Makes quick, easy sales. $4.00 commission on each order, 
SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outfit today, 
CANFIELD MFG. CO., 208 Sigel St., Chicago, Il. 


HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished 


Rooms—modern in all respects. In the centre of the 
shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. 


RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 























Charming Xmas Gift 


Hlustrated with 20 full page half tone cuts show- 
ing exercises that will quickly develop, 
beautify, and gain great strength in your 
shoulders, arms, hands without any 
apparatus. 


NULIFE 


shoulder brace, straightens round shoulders in- 
stantly, expands your chest, makes you breathe 


‘‘A young clerk getting ten dollars a 
week,’’ said Ida, as the conductor tried 
not to smile.—Philadelphia Press. 


Retaliation—‘‘The dinner is stone cold !’’ 
growled the baseball fan. 


15 days’ 


free trial to prove the econ- 


deeply at all times, and compels you to stand, 
sit and + te erect. price— $2.00 post 
paid. Send height, weight aid chest measure. 
PROF. ANTHONY BARKER, 
1041 Barker Bidg., 


‘*I time the dinner for nine innings,’’ 
said the wife firmly. ‘‘I can’t figure on 
these fifteen-inning games.’’—Pittsburgh 
Post. 


omy, utility and beauty of a Piedmont 

" Southern Red Cedar Chest. Saves furs, 

woolens and plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp. 

Ideal Xmas, birthday or wedding gift. Low factory prices. Freight prepaid. 
Write for beautifully illustrated 64- page catalog showingall 

ree charming designs, sizes and amazingly low prices of Pied- 

mont Chests. Also book, ‘Story of Red Cedar." Postpaid, free. Write today 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST COMPANY, Dept. 311, & wille. N.C. 











110 WEST 42nd STREET, NEW YORK Tustified—Mrs. Exe—How could you lie 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 





be appreciated. 
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and all who contemplate marriage 


hould Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a 


New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 


Every Married Couple 






4% gin. 
8 Noo pee 
iuinatrate’ 

3.00 












few of the chapter subjects here as this 
book is not meant for children. (Agents 
wanted). 
i e Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
into as many neigh te Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali 
hoods as fF x" ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
we will, for a } Reproduction Amativeness : Coutinence. Chil 
time, send one t dren, Genius, 
only to any reader « Conception, Pregnancy. Confinemen Nurs 
this Magazine, DOst- ing. How a Happy Married Life is Sec wed 
paid, upon re- Descriptive circular giving full aud complete 
ceipt of $2.00. table of contents mailed FREE 








J.S. Ogilvie Publishipg Co., si 2oiGy 
LEGAL NOTICE. 


i ieieetgnnmneniemnet ’ 

IN ACCORDANCE WITH THE ACT OF CONGRESS, of 
August 24th, 1912, the following statement is printed: Judge, 
published weekly at New York. James A. Waldron, Editor 
and Managing Editor, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Business Manager, Reuben P. Sleicher, 225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. Publisher, John A. Sleicher, 225 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. Owner, Leslie-Judge Company, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Stockholders holding 1 per 
cent. or more of total amount of stock, John A. Sleicher, 
925 Fifth Avenue, New York City; A. N. Brady Estate, 64 
Wall Street, New York City. Bondholders, Mortgagees and 
other Security holders, holding 1 per cent. or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages or other securities, John A. 
Sleicher, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City; Reuben P. Sleicher, 
-995 Fifth Avenue, New York City; City Real Estate Com- 
pany, 176 Broadway, New York City. (Signed) John A. 
Sleicher, Publisher. Sworn to and subscribed before me thi 
seventeenth day of September, 1913. A. Edward Rollauer, 
Notary Public No, 33. 
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Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumred in 4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any styie ring. pin or stud for 
zamination—all charges prepaid. No money in advance, 
oney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis 








BE AN ARTIST MAKE MONEY 


drawing comic pictures, Let the world’s famous car- 
toonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into 
your head. Get the Zim book—it’s chuck full of val- 
uable suggestions. Price, $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 
84 Morrocco, satisfaction guaranteed. Money back 
if book returned within ten days. Address: 

ZIM BOOK, Room 1149 Brunswick Bldg., New York 


AMonsisfon CR 


20°, Down, 10°, Per Month 
With every 














Diamond we give a written 


agreeing to 


guaranteeing it PY ite | 


certificate 
take it back any 
change for a larger stone. If your purchase 
is not better value than your dealer. can 
furnish, return it and we will refund your 
money. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam 
ination. Write for latest catalog 5 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 


time at full price, in ex 
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so to Mr. Dauber about that absurd pic- 
ture he has at the exhibition? You told 
him his picture was worth the price of 
admission alone. 

Exe—Well, Great Scott! the frame is 
worth more than fifty cents, isn’t it?— 
Boston Transcript. 


Remembering Sage Counsel—Maude— 
She’s such a quiet little person that I’m 
surprised to hear she’s wearing a sil- 
houette skirt. 

Edna—Perhaps she believes in the old 
saying that little girls should be seen, 
but not heard.—Springfield Union. 


Cereally Related—‘‘That husband of 
mine always gets things twisted.’’ 

**Indeed?’’ 

‘Yes; I sent him for soda crackers, 
and he came back with pretzels.’’— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Echo from Old Reno—‘‘A woman never 
admits that she was wrong.”’ 

**I don’t know about that,’’ replied Mr. 
Meekton. ‘‘A number of them seem 
anxious to prove that they showed pretty 
poor judgment in selecting husbands.’’— 
Washington Star. 


The Doctor’s Harvest—‘‘Doctor, why 
don’t you take a vacation?”’ 

“‘I can’t now; my patients need me. 
They are beginning to come back from 
their vacations.’’ — Louisville Courier- 
Journal, 


Proof—‘‘My wife will know I drank 
too much at the banquet.”’ 

‘“‘Why, you are walking 
enough!’’ 

**But look at the bum umbrella I picked 
out.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


straight 


Fitness of Things—Stenographer—The 
old man says to order him a carriage. 

Bookkeeper—What kind of a carriage 
does he want? 

Stenographer—I don’t know; but, to 
be appropriate, it ought to be a sulky.— 
Somerville Journal. 


Light Luncheon—Bacon—I see that the 
gum used on postage stamps is made 
largely of potato starch. 

Egbert—That ought to be very com- 
forting to the vegetarians. — Yonkers 
Statesman, 


And No Tips—‘‘Does your boy Josh 
take any interest in the farm?”’ 

‘‘I should say so!’’ replied Farmer 
Corntossel. ‘‘It’s the only place on 
earth where he can get three meals a 
day without payin’ fur ’em.’’—Washing- 
ton Star. 


Love’s Silent Interchange—Friend— How 
did the count propose to you, and you 


accept, if he could not understand your | 


language nor you his? 

American heiress—It was very simple. 
He showed me his family tree, and I 
showed him my bankbook.—New York 
Weekly. 


Oh!—‘‘Why is Miss Plumply so chilly 
to her sweetheart?’’ 

**Ee told her she was all the world to 
him.”’ 

**But I don’t see’’—— 

**‘She took it to mean that she was 
largest around the equator.’’—Houston 
Post. 


Deaf People Now 


HEAR 


Distinctly! 
Clearly! Po In The 
Perfectly! Youn Hand 


every kind of sound with aid of the lat- 
est marvelous invention the remarkable 


NEW 4-TONE 
Mears Ear Phone 


The great, new electrical marvel for the 
deaf. Perfect hearing at last! This remark- 
able invention has four different sound strengths, four 
different adjustments, instantly changed by a touch of 
the finger. You regulate the instrument by a tiny 
switch to meet any condition of your ear or to hear any 
sound—low pitched conversation near you or sounds 
from any distance. The whole range of hearing of the 
healthy, natural ear is covered by this new 4Tone 
Special Model Mears Ear Phone. 


Our Direct Offer 


If you write at once we will make you our 
lowest net price direct from our laboratory to 
you—an offer that saves you all middlemen’s 
profits, But don’t make up your mind to keep 
the instrument on any terms until you have 
first tested and tried it thoroughly at our risk. 
Then, if you are satisfied, you can pay the labo- 
ratory price in small monthly payments if 
desired. Don't miss this opportunity. Take advantage 
of ittoday. Already more than 40,000 Mears Ear Phones 
have been sold. at aan 
ce: Wehavediscontinued all our 

Noti © American branch offices and 

agencies. The New 4-Tone Mearsis sold direct 

from our New York office only. 


Try it 15 Days in FREE 


Your Own Home 


Every’ Mears Ear Phone is sold only on Free 
Trial. Ask about our great free trial offer. Test this 
amazing instrument on your own ears, under any con 
ditions of service for 15 days. Nothing to pay for the 
trial. The Mears Kar Phone is the only scientitic and 
perfect hearing device for the deaf. Already 14,000 
Single Tone Mears Ear Phones have been sold. 
—4 
Send CouponNow + coppoy 
For Free Book /# 

@ Mears Ear 


If vou live in New York call at < Phone Co, 
our office for free demonstration. 4 Suite 2477 


T . : » | ex. 
The Mears Ear Phone book ex J 48 W.. 34th Street 


plains all the causes of deaf- 
ness; tells how to stop the prog- Wa New York, N. Y. 
Please 


ress of the malady and how to ~ Gentlemen: 

treat it. Send the couponat @& mail me, free and post- 

once for Free Book and our PA paid, your Mears Ear 

Special Limited Introduc- # Phone Booklet and partic- 

tory Offer. Send at once, 2 ulars of your Specinl Incro- 
7 


ductory Offer on your new 
Mears Ear Phone 


¢ model Four-Tone Mears Ear 
- Phone and Free Trial Offer, 
° * 
Co., Suite 2477 
45 W. 34th Strovt ¥ Name 
New York, N.Y. # 
——— ae 



























Danda Leather Key- Purse 


With Your Name Stamped In Gold 
25c By Mail With Pocket 40c 
Postpaid for Pen-Knife 
It’s convenient, prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 
pocket. Made of strong leather with key ring 


and your name handsomely embossed in gold 
letters on the purse. 


Write for illustrated CATALOG of 
Danda leather goods novelties. 
Live-wire AGENTS Make Big Sales. 


DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 82 John St., New York 


9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper ciippings 














which may appear about you, your 
| friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terma, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY -RoMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
| Avenue, New York. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















287D—Silk Sox, cotton lined; mottled effect, with five 
Jacquard embroidered stripes; excellent wearing Price 
$1.50 « pair Also to match the sox, wide open end, fine 
quality $1.50 silk scarf, with two-toned bias stripes 


Special, the set complete, $2.40, 


225 
266-—Very popular French ribbed. running to the top: 
fluest silk, price, $7.50 a pair 
223 —Laties’ French Silk; beautiful openwork lace pat- 
terns; all colors $7.50 « pair 
225 —Ladies*French Silk; black, white or colors; woven 
stripes ranning to the top. $7.50 4 pr. 


59E—Only $8.50 a pair for this handsomely hayd-em- 
broidered butterfly pattern on French silk stockings. Also 
many other new designs 


Three 
Fifth Avenue 
Hosiery Shops 


Hosiery 
Exclusively 
for 27 years 


ILLUSTRATING SOME OF OUR 


NEW and EXCLUSIVE 


Silk Hosiery 


Advance Fall and Winter Hosiery is now 
displayed at our three Fifth Avenue Ho- 


siery Shops. Many of the original novel- 


ties and most of the beautiful new styles to 
be worn this coming season are originated 
For example, the following new 


by us. 
creations: 
The Ankle Bracelet 
An embroidered coil snake anklet to be slipped on a fine 
silk stocking. 
The Gray Mouse Silk Stocking 
A full sized mouse on instep. $6.00 a pair. 
The Diamond Backed Lizard 
A very artistic effect—the lizard on the instep embroid- 
ered and studded with rhinestones. 
The ‘‘Lobster’’ Stocking 
new and unusual. 


Queen Victoria Silk Stockings 


thin and filmy, like cobweb, yet are unusually good 
wearing. Made by special process. Price, $2.50 a pair. 
With hand embroidered clocks, $3.00 a pair. 


PECK & PECK 


For the convenience of out of town customers, maintain a mail 
order department. With reference they will send a varied 
assortment of new Fall Hosiery on approval. Selection can be 
made and the balance returned by express at their expense. 
Peck & Peck also suggest that vou send for their new illus- 


trated catalog showing many beautiful styles. 


PECK & PECK 


588 Fifth Avenue, at 48th Street 
481 Fifth Avenue, at 41st Street 
230 Fifth Avenue, at 27th Street 


New York 





2598 187 


2598 Infants’ French lisle socks; new sw art patterns: all 
5 e Fren 30 : 


sizes. Sde,apr. Pu h $1.50 apr. up. Ourdie § 
n desigu are exceptional values 

5 & 1" ribbed Stockings 
same as illustration; all sizes, G69e. a pr.. or $4.00 one 
half doz, 

















233E 230 


263—English derby ribbed, finest silk black, white, 
smoke or navy blue; price, $6.50 a | 

233E—Openwork and hand embroidery; all evening 
shades; special at $5.00 a pai 
230 —Latest Parisian 1 


n novelt two colors; embroidered by 
hand, Smart. Price, $10.00 a pr. 


Real Brussels lace inserted by our expert artists which in- 
sures good wearing, on very fine quality French silk 
stockin:s @ ahove pattern, $15.00 « pair. Other ex- 
elusive creations up to $100.00 a pai: 
We make no imitation lace stockings. 

















